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Poor Jack's Return, 


WF. cheer, my dear Poll? -didn't I tell you as how, _ 
That ** Perhips | ſhould laughing come back ? 
Now you plainly p=:ceive that my words are come true, 
So accept a ſalute fm Poor Jack : 
My hear:', rizzed with truth, and my 
Not a ttripe of falſe colours I wear; . 
And the corpals of Love has directed me right, 
To b belsd with th: charms of my fair; 
So dye lee that the Chaplain may fplice us in one, 
Let me leer thee to Hymen's kind ſhores 
For Jack is r-lolved, uatil that ſhall be done, 
To depart from his Poly no more. 


honeſty tight, 


Let your fine courtly lubbers palaver and boaſt, 
Who never fail'd on Sinceriry 's ny ain z 
Let em cowardly ſculk upon Flaitery's coaſt, 
Such buccanier ſw2b3 1 difdain; 
It ne'er ſhall be ſaid that Jack yer his to learn, 
How to guard ſuch a conlort as you; 
Do you think I'll craud canvaſs and drop jou aftern? 
No! ſhivec my jib, if I do--- 
So now, my dear girl, let me take thee in tow, 
Since again I'm lafe anchor q on ſhore, 
For till before Chaplain I've phghted my vow, 
PI depart from my Polly no more. ; 
2 & 
Let the mild breeze of Virtue ſtill waft thee through lite, 
By the helm ot tair Conſtancy ſteer, 
Ke the rocks, nor the ſhoals, nor the quick ſands of Strife ; 
Start ny plan's 7 t you ever necd tear: 
Cauſe why, d'5e mind, while that little ſweer youth 
Sits lmiliag on watch up above, 
Can the tempeſt of Fae Trap the cable of truth 
Or drag from the anchor of Love? i 
So coil up you denbts, my ſweer charmer, nor think 
To be wieck d on Viitiortune's ice thore; | 
Should Adveriry board tS together we'll fink, 
Ah! never to pat any more. 9 
O my ſhipmates! remember, our Chaplain would ſay, 
(On his log- hob he preached ro ug oft! 
There's a MiGHry ComMManDer, whom all muſt obey, 
Thar 11 order g Crritilians aloft; 
Then avall, my dear girl, fwab the lights of your face, 
Dont let im they your pleafare annoy : "iS 
O my umbers ! e nor ſuch tqualls to take place, 
On the ſinooth botom'a ocean of joy x Y 
Bear a hand then, my gve, with the current of Bli's 
Let's be ſtretching tor tiymg'n's kind ſhore; 
For uatil we're united, depend upon this, 
Ii depar from my Polly nv morg, 
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